* V5 as 4 DME 4. 8. Eh 4 > 624 ” * . ; 8 
-- > H<B, 4 L 4 : hay? 97 FI 4 S©*& : 4 I 6.5 th. < - o " £ - : => ds A, Pt OL 
4 4 "BA » & 4 S-: Fs < 7 -D, = I AA "oi ” Wy * ? Wh 4 i - _ te 2 "6 F - = Pu 4 MX > BY" ' 
x hw 4 x" SIDE \ x ' . : , , . > - pe OW EE 
s Se! z *. pay 8 _ 7 Ka. . . So # Ae \ . , - 4 4 ey py $38» « $ S 2m 2M 
7 v8 5 pq 8 $ "4,56 . = . RX. Pty j e # . $ "4 © E ER 9 
SH . 4 - ES 7 . , ” * _ os _—_ re RT 
* wo. A 4 


v. $ p PS - p Xx 4 % <4 
- | oo. . "> > + 5 » . $ ſ . y « h _ 
- +4 : 4 a - : 
S $12 £2P © E-tha 4 - E_SeI ” So, 
wy j X : , : ys q n th % N ? * 2 47 ,Y Fl L 
4 | : +5. 4 wy ct an. - - : : - i F « * 
. *% ; 

RR 3 Ya "1 N k % 4 »%-- - 23 
EE 3. 5.5; Gb” FR - BE wy 2 A p ” : XxX a 
I een Tet Fe x : *; 

; . - V7 : ; ; * 
" % - >4 ; ; 
" - : CE 
q 4 o | o 
F - p F » -# 
. a £ : p 5 [ of M : - 
" "'S- : - MN ” a ” of , 7 - 
| '-.) : | | | ; ; | 
ou a _ " v A Þ w_ . l ol 
F, k 8 Fa : A , 
F ſn 4 4 y 
”. - - « F: - : - F y . 
PR <4 . F v od < # 
, . A : S.” | | 
0 _—_ - » FR k 
"Vt F 4 , y T ' b, - . U 4 
: % - 3 ? 4 F 
2 d * n : ; 
b + % 


J% ny - + 
OR AN 
1 - . 


H UFE-and-CRY and [nquilition . 


” Ja > <= £ M4 4 AAR Tr CO RSS > 
+} Rte. - va" 4 fs. . 3 :3< 6-5. Þ 
of LOST OOO ns hs OS SL 
" FL LD Ws EF, Kat Wo IF 
+. f . « * nad z.O : . : - x + 
» ” =, * & Ls « 


b | AFTER i 
 TREASONai BLOOD: 
E- | U pon the Inhamane and horrid Murder of that Noble Knight, Impartial 24 


Eh | Juſtice of Peace; and Zealous Proteſtant, 
- | Sr EDdMON DBERRTI GODFRY of WEsTMINST ER, 
ED An haſty P OEM. 


| Murder ! Murder! let this Shreik fly round, - , In Gods Kings Kingdoms Cauſe this Knight was ſlain, 
BE "Till Hills and Dales, and Rocks and Shores rebound. |Let him a Noble Monument obtain 3 
Ex | | | Send it to Heaven and Hell; for both will be Ereded in Your Weſtz:inſters great Hall, 


(tiles I at Ps ae ae ar ah, 
ON ; 3 ; 


Aſtoniſhed and Concernd as much as we. 
Firſt ſend to Exdor where of old did dwell 
An Hagg, could Fates-of Kings and Kingdoms tell, 
{Tf that cannot be found, to Ekron go, 
- To Plato's Oracle. and Hell below. 


How they can play. all parts he can deviſe ; 

Female or Male, with or without diſguile : 

And need no Cacodemons prompting Art 

Or Whiſper, but can fill up any part- 

Faſt, Pray and Weep, Swear and For{wear, Decoy, 
Trappan, Kiſs, Flatter,- Smile, and fo Deſtroy. 
Stab, Piſtol, Poiſon Kings, Unking, Dethrone, 


Blow up or down, Save, Damn, make all their own. 


Knows not he then, tho founder of the Stage, 
The Laws of Theatres 1n every Age. 

" That th' Actors, not the Author of the Play, 
Do challenge the Rewards of the firſt day. 
Make then their names renown'd, and come to hide 
Such Children of thy Revels and thy Pride. 
Send to their Father, and thy eldeſt Son 
That Lucifer of Rowe, what feats they've done : 
That he may make their names be underſtood, 
Written in Kalenders of Martyrs Blood. 


But if the Fiends below be Deaf and Dumb, 

And this conjuring cannot overcome 3 

They and their Imps bedamn'd together : I 

To Gods on Earth will ſend my Hue and Cry. 
Ariſe Juſt Charles, Three Kingdoms Soul and mine, 
Great James thy Grandfather could well divine; 
And without Spell the bloody Riddle Spell, 

Writ by like Secretaries of Rome and Hell. 

And if Thy Proclamation catmot do, 


 Wepray Gods Spirit may inſpire Thee too. -- 
If Thy Propherick ber did not err, | 


hy Prophetick not err, In Godfry's Wounds Thine own do bleed anew. 
The Maſs world bs a Maſſacre. Oh Rend Thy Heavens ! Come Lord and take Thy, Throne, 


The Wounds Thy om found were meant for Thee, 


And Thou ly'ſt Murder'd in Effigie. 


That Courts of Juſtice may lament his Fall: 
And may (when any Papiſt cometh near) 
His Marble Statue yield a bloudy tear. 

Yet let him not be buried, let him lie, 

The faireft Tmage to draw Juſtice by. 


Fe There ſerve this Hue and Cry, for there 'twas hatch'd, There needs no Balm or Spices to preſerve 

Ry ( Except the Prieſts their Gods have over-match'd. ) The Corps from Stench, his Innocence will ſerve. 
E--- Methinks Bekzebub, 1f he be outdone | 

38 ; In his Grand Miſteriesz and Roxwe needs none Ye Lords and Commons joyn your ſpeedy Votes, 
% Of his Black Arts, but can Out-Devil Hell, A Pack of Bloud-Hounds threaten all your Throats. 
Z His Envy and Revenge this Plot ſhould tell : And if their Treaſon be not underſtood, 

E _ And by diſcloſing in his own defence, Expect to be diffolv'd in your ownBlood. 

44 Not only vindicate his Innocence, O Vote that Gf Papiſt (high and low) 

BY But haſten their deſtruction, and prevent To martyr'd Godfry's Corps in perſon go z 

} Th Loſs of -his Trade, ( the Jeſuites intent.) And laying hand upon his wounded Breſt, 

2 Unleſs he fears them, as indeed-he may 3 '| By Oath and Curſe his ignorance proteſt. 

EY When once in Hell, none ſhall Command but they. But oh the Atheiſme of that Monſtrous Crew, 

Fore" 7 Whoſe Holy Father can all Bonds undo : - © 

2; But if this zedpdextiiiown; - - —- | Whofe. Breath can put away the heavieſt Oath; 

P And R6man Adtors ( taught by him) have ſhown | Who fears no Heaven nor Hel], but laughs at both, 


Therefore a ſafer Vote-my Muſe ſuggeſts, 

For Prieſts and Jefuites can ſwallow Teſts 

As Hocws Pocws doth his Rope or Knife, 

And: cheats the gaping Farmer and his Wife. 
Oh Vote each Sign-poſt ſhall a Gibbet be, 
And hang a Traytor upon. every Tree. 

Yet we'le find Wood enough for Bone-fire piles, 
T' inlighten and inflame our Brittiſh Iſles 
Upon th' approaching fifth November night, 
And make Incendianes curſe the light. - 
November Fires Septembers may reveal, 

One Burn ( we ſay ) another Burn will heal. 


[os And ſurely let this Hue and Cry 
Reac 


R Heaven, where every Star looks like an Eye 
To that High Court of Parliament above, | 
Whoſe Laws are mixt with Juſtice and with Love. 
Whither Juſt Godfry's Soul's already come, | 
And hath receiv'd the Crown of Martyrdome. 
Where murder'd Kings and flaughter'd Saints do cry, 
Their Blood may never unrevenged lie. 

Ye Saints and Angels hate that Scaxlet Whore, 
Whoſe Prieſts 295, ns before your Shrines adore, 


| And in their Maſlacres your Aid implore; 


Staining your Altars with the precious Gore : 
Pour down your Vials on their Curſed heads, 
And in Eternal flames prepare their Beds. 

And Thou Ju 
By Power of 


e and Malice of the Few, 


Revenge Thy Martyrs Murder and Thine own. 


Jeſus Hang'd and Murder'd too, 


Licenſed November 1.-167g, 
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